Scarcely twelve months ago tlie whole country was shocked by a disaster to school children so horrible in its details that men in distant cities wept in street-cars as they read the account in the morning papers. Immediately, everywhere, school buildings were inspected and hundreds of thousands of dollars were expended in alterations and fire escapes.
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Since then, in the city of that sad disaster, and in every city of equal size, many times that number of children have perished and scarcely a comment lias been raised. It would take four disasters like that at Cleveland every school day in the year to keep pace with the march of death among the school children of our land.
During the coming year more than one hundred thousand school children will end their young lives, the bloom of babyhood scarcely yet faded from their cheeks, and tens of thousands of Rachels will mourn for their little ones and not be comforted.
During the next ten years millions more will lay the foundation of weak constitutions to succumb to some great white, black, red or yellow plague before life's meridian has been reached.
To those who rejoice in the living, Dr. Hutchinson's cheering declaration that "it, isn't so very dangerous to be alive" will bring its reassurance, but to those who mourn for the dead, it will lend an added pathos. The 
